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ARTHUB: I'm afraid you haven't got much to thank me for.
It would have been easier if I'd been able to help you,
but I didn't see anything I could do but just sit still
and twiddle my thumbs.

VIOLET: I've felt your confidence in me and that has been
a help. You've never given the slightest sign that any-
thing was changed. You used sometimes to ask me what
I'd been doing during the day. Of late you haven't even
done that.

ARTHUR: I didn't want you to suspect for a moment that
your actions were not perfectly free.

VIOLET: I know. No one could have been more considerate
than you've been. Oh, I've been so unhappy, Arthur.
I wouldn't go through the kst sis weeks for anything
in the world.

ARTHUR: It's torn my heart to see you so pale and wan,
And when, often, I saw you'd been crying I almost

lost my head. I didn't know what to do.

VIOLET: I couldn't help it if 1 loved him, Arthur. That
^wasn't in my power. But all that was in my power
I've done. Somehow I've managed not to be alone
with him.

ARTHUR: Haven't you had any explanation with him?

VIOLET: There didn't seem to be anything to explain. D'you
think I ought to have told him I didn't love him? I
couldn't, Arthur. I couldn't.

ARTHUR: My dear! My dear!

VIOLET: Once or twice he wrote to me. I knew he would
and I'd made up my mind not to read the letters. But
when they came I couldn't help myself. I had to read
them. I was so wretched and it meant so much to me
that he loved me. [ARTHUR makes an instinctive movement
of pain.] I didn't mean to say that. Please forgive me.

A&THUR: I think I understand.